
IRE SPARROWS BREAKFAST.

«ben to the birds tbeir morning meal I throw,
faide one pretty candidate for bread
There flash and winkM a tiny drop of dew:
Bot while I es.ed, I lost them, boto had tied ;
Bis carelese tread had struck tbe blade-hung tear,
¿ad all 'ts -silent beaut ? fell away ;
And left, sole relic of the twinkling sphere,
A sparrow dabbled foot upon a eprav.
gold bird I tbat didst efface a loveiv thing
Before a poet's eyes ! I've half a mind,
Could I but singlo thee from out thy kind.
To mulct tbeein s crumb; a crumb to thee
?ß not more sweet than that fair drop to me;
Fie ou thy little foot and thruinmiug wingl

Chai.lt- Tennyson (Turnkr.)

A MOST REMARKABLE WILL.
?

Hiss Bridgita Molloy was a maiden lady of royal
¡tsi .nt. who lived at an English watering-place.1
.¿rally forget whether at Bath, or Clifton, or Chel
tenham, or Malve.n, or Leamington, or Buxton;
sat it was at some such place, and luckily the
name of the town ia the one detail which does not
patter. For Ibe sake of avoiding blanks aud
dashes, I will coll it Chatterbur.v. as more or leas
applicable to them all.at least, in Miss Molloy's
tune. «She was a little eccentric in trifles; but in

all essential things as notoriously wholo-miuded,
»nd strong-minded too, aa auy lady of sixty in the
whole kingdom. I must enter a little into her
Unii! s' history ; but ouly so far as ie needful. She
had been tbe second of three beautiful sisters, the
.daughters and coheiresses of a gentleman of large
estate in Ireland. Tbey were much run atter in

their girlhood, and bad once been known as tho
three pocket-beauties.less in allueion to their eize
than to their reputation.then somewbat'uncommou
Id Dublin.of being worth marrying for something
more lasting than beauty.
Well to cnt a long story short bofoio it is well

besun, the eldest, Misa Lncis Molloy (a quaint first

rame; but it always struck me as a tdugularly
pretty one for a pietty girli, eloped with a .entlc-
man also descended from loyalty.so tar descended,
indeed, that there was scaicoly a further social
depth left bim to descend to.named Fitzgerald
O'Birn ; and the youngest, Miss Judith, went oli
with a fcreig.t refugee, a sort of Hungarian-Cer-
iiii-i-Polish dancing master Count, named Fercm?
Melili. Feront/, le the Hungarian for Francis, 1 bo
lieve; Steld), 1 fancy, is Bavarian or Tyiolese.
Both marriages turned ont miserably.so miserably,
that Miss Bridgita forswore romaneo, aud even

matrimony, aud actually kept her vow.

Sbe also kept more than her vow.ehe kept, her
fortune. When the creditors got hold ot Mr. Mol¬
loy great estates, he left the very handsome sur¬

plus left bim in cash and Console absolutely to his
one wise (tan.liter. Not a penny went into the
pockets of Count Steldl or Mr. U'Birn. It was a

bitter disappointment to both gentlemen ; and I
believe tbey avenged their wrong»! upon their wives
after the manner of their kind.
So while poor Madame Steldl suffered and starved

all over Europe, aud poor Mrs. O'Birn starved and
suflercd in tho larger and darker continent of Lon¬
don, Miss Molloy lived alone and in dignified opu¬
lence at Chattel bury. She waa a tim-rate econo¬

mist, and her patrimony had prospered. She used
io amuse herself by speculating in stock always
shrewdly and cautiously. By the time she was

lirty.lt was reckoned tbat her income could not
amount to lese than a safe twelve hundred a year,
it which ?ho saved at least live.
Now what in the world was to become of all this

money if Miss Bridgita Molloy ever happeued to
uief

_____

II.
One afternoon the mail-coach from London set

down two gentlemen at the Old Swan, Chatter-
bury. Both had remarkably little lug-iago for
those days, when men could not ruu from York to
London and back attain in a few hours. Both
oidered a bed. both walked into tbe cottee-rooni,
and one ot them raug the bell. "When tbe waiter
answered it, oue of the gentlemen ordered cold
brandy, tho otuer hot whiskey. And the waiter's
report at the bar w» ? not favorable to either. But
with that opinion lack of lugsage may have had
«Knnething to do.
There were other resemblances between tho two

men. Both were well past middle age; neither
looked like one ot tbe hunting men, or officers on

half-pay, or rheumatic patients, who loaned the
bulk of the male visitor» to Cbatterbury. But
there all li Henees came to an end Be of the
whiskey was a long lean man, with tierce un-
trimmed whiskers, a shiny bald bead, bloodshot
blue eyes, aud a tell-tale nose, dress-ed in the height
of the faehion, with a tendency to overstepping it
into loudncss. Be had ordered his grog in a thick
rich brogue. Be of the brandy, on tbe other haud,
was short and squat, witb a dirty sallow com¬

plexion, thick grizzled hair, and twinkling black
eyes. He wore the then unusual ornament, it orna¬
ment it be. of a mustache ; and. for the rest, was
clean, or rather half ahavsó, and tiiero wa· eome-

tbiiiii Frencfiitiod about hi· cost nine.
.Waitflier." said the Irishman. 'If anybody

calls here to-dee or to morrow for Mejor O'Birn,-
I'm Mejor O'Birn 1'
Tbe other started for a moment, and laid bis glass

down.
' SbaU I comprehend, Monsieur,' he asked, ' that

you give your name 1'
' Mo name f And why wouldn't I give me

namof' said O'Birn, with a little leap in his chair.
' 'Tie none to be ashamed of, anyhow. I'd like to
tee the man with a name to his back as good as

O'Birn!'
' One hundred thousand pardone, Monsieur. I am

glad tbat I know- that ie all. Eh, but one hundred
thousand pardous, Monsieur Fitzgerald O'Birn.'
Tbe Major's jaw fell, and all his face, save his

bose, grew suddenly pale.
* Sure, now, ye're not goin' to tell me ye're one of

thim blagyard Jewel' cried he. 'Sure, 'twould be
too crool au' all, when lve come down to see mo
own wife's siether, that's roll in' ? ?»t and over in

¡oole an' gold. An' yeve followed me all the \v_e

down here ; an' this is a free country 1 An' bad
luck to tbe country where an officer an' gentleman
mustn't pee a vmit to bis wife's relations without
I'oitm hunted by all Jerusalem in full cry 1 Come,
Moses, ye-ll give me another dee.'
'Aha! Bo von think no oue shall know your

name but the people which shall hold your bills,
Monsieur O'Buu t I bold not your bills; I am not

5oo). Yi.u come down to «see Mdlle. Bridgita, then,
shall comprehend 1'
'Sure, then, 'tie the di? vie ye are! ?at that's

better, anyhow, than bein' what 1 thought ye.'
' Yon shall not be so sure. Monsieur. I shall know

your Chiistian name, and 1 shall know the Curb-·
tian name oi the sister of your wile, because I am

Feront? Steldl, Monsieur O'Birn I Aba I you shall
bave the tremblement perceptible, Monsieur O'BirnC
*1Iwhat I' cried the Major, leaping to hie feet

witb a shout and a glare. »Ye sit therein cold
blood, and ye tell me, Major Fitzgerald O'Birn,
ye're that.miscreant.tbat blaayaid.tbat snake
in the grass.that drinkin', swindlin', ninne-spiri ted
undber-handed, elandherin', murderin', onrespect-
able thief oí tbe whole world, Ferentz Steld] f And
ye think to escape Iiom tbe fist of a gentleman this
dee I'

' Patience, patience, moa beau-trere,' said Steldl
without the slightest change of tone ' Fino words
shall not butter what you call the panai*. It is you
who bhall escape Irom me. You snail leave this
town. 1 shall guard Mdlle. Molloy, eistci of my
wife, aunt ofmy son, fiom yon. Foi that lam here.'

.«¦'omet bine iu the fdgniScant calmness ot his for¬
eign ?«roti.·-i-in-lu-v calmed the Major down. He
returned to his chair, shifted his glass on tho table,
aud said :
'An''tis for that I'm here too,' said he. 'I'm here

to defend me own sistber, an' me wife'· sisther, an'
me mu I'm aunt, from all tbe Counts out of Hungary
an' the Siven Dyles. An' ye'll move from your sate
.f ye dare.'

' I shall not desire,' said Steldl. ' I am well where
1 am. I desire to have the eye on you, my beau·
Irere, White you shall sit there, I shall sit here, if
it »hall be to tbe death. Monsieur O'Birn. It shal'
be the duel a la mort. Monsieur, and we shall tight
witb the I ottoms of tbe chairs.'

' Tbon, faith I'll sit like tbe hen of Banagber.
an she sat till the eod undher ber began to crow.
So ye think Miss Biddy11 open the ciack of her
door to the likes of yon G

- Why not f Sbe is sister of my wife, and annt of
tny son.'
'Aunt of my daughter, ye mane. Pohl what'd

abe know of a eon of yonra V
' Yon mock of yourself, my btaa-frere. Havo she

not buy mv son Ferentz tne commission ot the
Foot, and keep him, so long he nee not mo V

' Then ye lie in your throat, Ferentz steldl ! Tie
me own daughter, an' her own goddaughter an'
niece. Lucie Bridgita, that she ß sept at school at
her own charge, an' keeps In pocket-money ae long
as I don't see her more than woonst a year.'
*6he do tbat for your daughter f Impossible,

Monsieur G
8he do that for your son t Mr. Steldl. ye lie ?
Tbe way in which these two gentlemen qnsr-

relled. without showing the least sign of coming to
Mow», gave the waiter, who was not far oft, au al¬
together fresh view of .the possibilities of human
natuie. Obviously there was a world in which
gentlemen eared more for their physical than their
moral ekln·.

' Take yourself oft, my heaa-frtre. In effect, she
adopt Ferentz, my son. She leave all to bim.'
'Ye're a fool. Steldl-that's wbat she's been

makln' of ye, the old screw of the world I As if
she'd lave a penny to any but her own niece Lucie,
aft her doin' all ehe baa for the darlin' child G
Hteldl was the sort of man who wonld be given

to shrugging his shoulders, like a Frenchman in a

play : so he no doubt did so now. ' She cannot
nave done so much for Miss Lucie, or 1 shall have
bear. 1 know not till now she have done so much
for the daughter of the black sheep ; but what
.hall a school-bill be, after all f Bah l-a bagatelle.
But a commission in the Foot.ah, that is another
«shoe! And yon consent not to «tee your own llesh
and blood for the sake ot a bill ot a school V

' I'm a betther sort of a father than to sthand in
me own child's wee of a fortune. And ye sit there
Ef tell me she's spent the price of a commission on

nr son-uuiess 'tis in the Marines, where they'll
lieve th· tale.' _,

__ ,

'Parole 4+ «*?*??ß_ß* Monsieur s????, 1 am

tether ot Ferenti Steldl, lieutenant of King
__«____tgtV ?
'And I ot Lucia Bridgita tfUirn, thafll be in the

?ka»ftM_s lidiar.' J

The two father· emptied their tumblers, and 'the
Major rang for more. Neither meant to lose this
feit ting match if he coniti help it, that wae olear.
.'Jfl didn't know,' eaid Steldl slowly ana impres¬

sively, ' there ie uo school in the land who anali
teach for no pay, 1 shall not believe. But ehe »hull
but toss onu bone to one hungry dog.that ehall be
all.
New Major O'Birt, though he bad never met hie

broUier-iu-law in the Ilesb before, wae a citizen of
that world which knew that the refugee had taught
fencing in bla time, and bad won several bets that
ho would make a bullet mark ont a pack of cards.
So, instead of retorting with a charge of hot
whiskey into bis brother in-law's yellow face, bo
contented himself by haying with an angry grin :

|An' what'll yo say when 1 tell ye my wife is
with her own sisthor this very dee, as thick as beos
in a hive G
Tho Ir s'n nan. though he had kept hie tamper

tho worst, won the mutch after all. Steldl leapt
irom hie chair witb a volley of language that
proved'his own temper to be no deeper than the
thinnest part of his skin.
'Your wife, you fortune-hunting Irish beggar?

Jour wife with Miss Malla? t. So that's whv you've
been keeping mo hem G He throw tho rest of hie
li'iuor into the lire, «nd sent a blaze up tho chim¬
ney. Then h·· Lui toned bis coat defiantly, saying:
' I will eoe Miss Molloy.'

' An' that's what 1 call mighty waste of good
drink,' said Mojor O'Birn, gulping down tiie re¬
mainder of his own, * Yes, yo may go. Steldl. 1
won't bother even to see ber «loor shut in your faco
.though, fuith, it would be fun.'
'Aud 1 tell you, Monsieur.' crie«l Steldl raising

his voice into ? sort or scream, ' that it is my wito
which i* now with Miss Mollov* !'
The two husbands glaied at one another fiercely.

And, short of running the risk of being kn«»ckfxl
down by the other, that was till left them to do.
words had done their worst; and tliey woro evi¬
dently not men of deeds.
No ; Miss Bridgita Molloy had not turned out a

bad sister uf-sr oil. She would never even
acknowledge go much as the existouco of the Major
and the Count, and liad on odd way of speaking of
tho married Miss Molloys an if they wero widows ?
but she tlid not visit tlie sins of tho fathers upon
tbo children. ?? » very early ago, too early for
them to make a dal ¡borato ean.ee between their
father and their fortunes, she had sent both the
little Perenta and tho little Lucie Bflilgit.i to a-omi
schools, and, as they grow bigger, sometimes
had them to Chattorhnry for tlio liolidnys to
meet their mothers, who accepted the arrangement
moro reasonably tban mothers always will. For
that matter, neither Count nor Major cared to lie»
bothered with a baby, nor always with a wife, so
that tho two young children wero removed troni
evil influence ns much as lay in Miss Molloy'·
power. She was a very strict nnut and a terribly
exacting patroness; but she meant to be kind, ami
was really kind in her own way. I never saw much
of the children, but I liked what I did see. Ferenti
was a fin··, frank, high-spirited young fellow, w it li-
oiit any <»f his father's vicos, as is often ttio way
with tho sons of prodigal fathers, and Lucís was al¬
most ns pretty as her mother had been when she
eloped with the Major. Rather a quiet girl, 1 need
to think, but amiable, and with a dash of her aunt
Biddy's good sense about her way of speaking. But
it was one of Miss Molloy's caprices that the left
hand which eho held out to uno sister should know
nothing ot how tho right hand was held out to tho
other. Neither mother, neither child was ever her
guest nt the saino time as the other mother and the
other child. I doubt if Forentz knew that be had a
cousin Luci«, or she that she had a cousin Ferente.
Most assuredly euch of the. mothers lieheved that
eho alone was favored with her sister's bounty.
That reservo was one of Miss Molloy's very
strongest foibles, if ono may properly call a foi I.In
stron/. She would never tell even ino, her lawyer,
more than she thought absolutely necessary ahout
anything; ami ?? of course even she, withG all her
good business qualities, would sometimes make
little mistakes out of which I found it difficult to
help her.
And the samo courso that sho pursned with her

lawyer she lollowed with her doctor too.that is to
say, with a certain doctor who hnppcned to be a

personal ftisndj lor she used to boast that sho had
never had a modicino-bottle in tho housu hut onco,
and that tho had thrown out of window. She often
eaid that she bad nothing of a coflln about lier but
tbo strength of its nails; and yet tho very first
time sho was compelled to send for her medical
friend in a professional capacity, he found that sho
must havo beeu «uttering f«u years from a most

painful internal and oiganic «iiscas«', and a fatui
one. How do hungry relation· always hear such
news ? Had sho mado her Will f If not. would she
recognize I ho fact that tho nature of her dtsei-ise
admitted of no delay f And so, for tho Urst time,
Mrs. O'Birn and Mrs. Steldl, at the expenso of their
husbands' creditors, flow on tho wings of sie'erly
affection, and met together at Miss Molloy's bedside.

It was.for it must have been -a strange meeting
between tbe two forlorn, faded, worse than wid¬
owed, half-childless women by the death-bed ot
ono who to tnem had for many years represented
strength, health, comfort.all that they hud wanted
siiiet- they «rere girl· togethoi long and long ago.
There they had tovtsit. ono on each side of tho bed.
conscious of a question she had been commanded
by ber tyrant to s»ek, conscious that the other was

similarly burdened, unable to ask it in tho other'·

Eresene.·, not daring nor knowing how to ask it
ad she been »lone by the bedside. Fori declare

that even 1 myself would sooner have led a forlorn
hope than have asked Mi·· Molloy what she meant
to do with her money. 1 liko to think of tho dis¬
may of the two husbands, but 1 don't in pity like
to think of what tho two poor wives mnst have
euticred in silence that afternoon.

1 bad already.1 nee«l not tell anybody who
knows places like Chattorbury.been put in tbo
posit on of being able to report tho conversation
between tho two gentlemen in tho coliee-room.
Thoy had not spoken in "Ahiepers, and tho Old Swan
batí key-holes and its waiter nod ears. So 1 was not
very much surprised whou, in the course of tho
evening, I received a summons to attend Miss
Molloy.
'Ah!' «laid her doctor, who was dining with mo

when tho summons estuo. I report tho exclama¬
tion, because it was meant to mean a great 1« al.
.1 hopo antitrust 1 lind you bettor, aMiss Molloy.'

said 1, when 1 was shown into her bedroom, which
she had not left for some weeks now.

' No, Mr. Lake, you don't,' said she. ' I didn't be¬
lieve I was a dying woman throo hours ago, but I
do now. Don't say anything stupid. I've not
livo«l such a had life thut I'm afraid ; and l'vo
never been afraid to face anything in my life, ex¬

cept marriage, and I'm not going to begin bow.'
She was right; with nil her little oddities sin- had
been really a good, if somewhat hard-mannered,
woman, and always a singularly bravo one. * I
know I'm dying, because,tho hawks and kit·»« are

abroad. Wo used to keep a banshee in the ohi
times, and it's something between a Count and a

Major. Those poor sillv sisters oi mino havo basa
hero bothering mo to make my will. Aud if .von
don't know what that menus, Mr. Lake, 1 do. It
means death, as euro as I'm lying hero.'

' You mean to sny that your sisters havo men¬
tioned such a thing V

It was really not a caso for common phrases.
Miss Mollov was- Miss Molloy.

1 Not in words.no, poor things. But thero they
sat and cried, und tbeie was nothing but Will.Will
.Will, in every tear. 'Tisn't them 1 binine, though
'tie not nice to bo cried over that way. 'twas as

much as I could do not to say Won't.Won't.
Won't ; but I've always had the wit to hold my
tongue. Ah, Mr. Lake, since then l'vo been think¬
ing how maybo 'tis netter to havo somebody to
drop a real tear over your own sell, if 'tis half
bra.id v, und from a Count or a Major, than to have
lived in peace ouly to dio all alone. ISut that's
tool's talk; and I didn't ask yo not to talk liko u
stupid that ye might listen tlio hotter to a fool.'

. Surely/said L'.vnuaro not alono. Lieutenant
Steldl-Miss O'Birn.'
'Pooh! who remembers a dead aunt for a whole

day, I'd liko to know f Would I want to make a

boy and a girl cry licforo their own trouble« como ?
'Tie business I sent yo for. There's pens und
paper. 1 aui going to make my will.'

' 1 am aure you are right in that. 1 am entirely
at your service, Mies Molloy.'

' Then,' said she · I want you to «Iraw my will
now. No instruí tions, minti, to be drafted to¬
morrow. I might bo «lead bv then.who knows ?
My Pain's almost left mo ; and that's a bad sign, if
death's a bad thing. It will bo very short and
very simple. Take ? sheet of tho big foolscap.
that'll bo plenty. Now wnto: "This is the last
Will nnd Testament of Bridgita".mind ye spell it
with a "ta." not a "da''; and with only ono " t,"
mind; for I'm particular about that way, for'tis
tho way my mother spelt it, right or »vroug." «>f
Bridgita Molloy, of C'hiittorbur·/. in tho county ot"
.whatever it was." spinster ": praiso glory for
that, anvhowl But yo needn't put that in.tho
glory, I mean. " Hpinster : I give end boqneath to
Kachel Andrews, my bouscke«'p«T, the sum ot three
hundred pounds, free of legacy duty, and I request
her to tako chargoof my dog flush, knowing that
she will fulfil my request according to tho intention
wherewith I make tho same. 1 givo and bequouth
to every person who shall have 1?····?? in my service
foi ono month precedili», my decease the amount ot
one vein's wages. I give and beauoath to my fiiend
.lohn Kirwau. ot Chatterbury, Doctor of Medicine,
tho mini of five hundred pound·, free of legacy
dutv. I give and bequeath to my brother-in-law,
Ferenti· Steldl the elder ".ie it all right, so far G

. Quite. But how do you spell Feront, f asked I.

."If, e, r, e, n, t, z".rerentz Steldl. The boy'·
name is Firentz, with an " i." I won't have him
bear his father'· name. "My brother-in-law,
Forcntz Steldl, the elder, the sum ot odo shilling,
free of legacy duty, to buy a mourning-ring.', 1 give
and bequeath to my brother-in-law. Fitzgerald
O'Birn, the sum of one shilling, free of legacy duty,
to buy a mourning-ring. 1 give and bequeath to
my dear nephew, Firentz ".with au "i".Steldl,
Lieutenant in the Army, the sum oi one thousand
pounds. 1 give and bequeath to Luois Bridgita
O'liirn. my niece, the sum of one thousand pounds.
And all the residue of my property, whether real
or personal, 1 give, bequeath, and dovine to.
She paused. Uptothie point «he hid not needed

my help, so expert she seemed in the art of the tes-

.^ Devise to,"' echoed I. 'Well, Miss MolloyV
The residuary legatee was to be the important pcr-

sonrge ; tor he or she would some in for at least
twenty-fivn (_OUSMid pounds, and perbar* a good
deal more, nitas nil o*Ma ajd-lseaeUs were paid-
But stili sns pMM-d. AUtnerertlwdbeeiiBKre

child'· ?)»/.

Mr. Lake,' ehe said at last, ' I may be dying/butTm not an old woman, and I might live for years.
Now my sisters are gone, 1 feel less like dying than
1 did when 1 sent tor ye to make my will. I've done
all the justice I need do : sud I don't want a hand¬
some property'to be snlit up.that would bo a sort
of a shame. Neither Firontz nor Lucie bas any ex¬
pectation of getting what I may have to leave,
w hatever others may. It's for the sake of the prop¬
erty that it must'go Into one hand. And, Mr. Lake,
I daren't trust the very walls ot my bedroom with
the name I choose. If 1 was to ask you to write
tho name in my will, I should have to speak it to
you, and for might I know : he Count or the Major
may havo bribed tho nurse to listen at that very
door.'

. Write It down for me, then : heie is tho pen.'
4 No. Tho papor might get dropped about, and.

no ; 1 d rather you wouldn't know the name. It
isn't that 1 non't trust ye, but ye might sas it ont'in
a dream, and your wife might hear it. and she
might let it out by some chance to somebody who
nii^ht talk about it lu a place like Cbatterbury,
and then the Count or tho Mujor would get at the
eccrct as euro as ye're alive. And then there's no
counting tbo villanies that wouldn't he don*;
they'd be trying to got me ehut up in a madhouse,
ami forging and murdering some one maybe: any¬
how there'd be no comfort in living, It 1 am to lire
any more. I've thought of a way to keep off all
danger, and to make it everybody's interest to sun-

port the will, and to Have every bit ot bother. ??
write the namo myself in the will with my own
hand, and then cover it over while ye writo tuo rest
and yo'll give mo your word of honor ye won't try
to seo what I've written till I'm dead and gone.'
The whim was a stupid ono, I thought, for a tes¬

tator who was in other respects nroving herself so
clear-headed : but thero was certainly no apparent
harm in indulging «her. * But,' said I, ' afl you wish
to take such extreme precautions, does it not strike
you that it is easier for an expectant heir to over¬
haul a will than for a fcolicitor to break confidence
in a dream!'

- I've thought of all that,' said she. ' Ot conreo
they'll try to overhaul, and whet, thero h a will'
there's a way.but there's more way· of killing a
dog than banging him. I'll manage so that if evcrv
servant in tho house is in tho Count's pay or tbe
Major's, they shall earn their money for nothing at
all. So I'll take the pen. if yo pieuse, and tho will :

givo me a dip of ink, and uny scrap of paper yo timi
handy.'

1 gave her all she asked for. She first of all, very
slowly, wioto down upon tbo scrap of paper what
WM presumably a rough draft of what sho was going
to enter iu the will. Then sho copied it ini 0 the
document even yet moro slowly, dwelling, ns it
seemed, upon every letter.
Sho thrust the scrap nt paper on which sho had

mad«· her first memorandum under her pillow? and
then carefully folded the will itself so that 1 could
see nothiug without deliberately beaking my word.
I)r, Kirwan and myself wero appointed executor»;
and the execution nf the will was witnessed by t.ho
nurse and a neighbor. Tiiero was certainly nothing
remarkable about Miss Molloy's will so far but tbo
excessive care she had taken that its principal pro¬
vision should not even he guessed at until sho (fled.
Nor did Miss Molloy dio quite so soon as every¬

body had expected. Tho Count and tho Major,
finding ? protracted »Sav nt tbo Old Swan beyond
their mean·, hud parted, deadly enemies.ail tho
more deadly because each inspired tho other with ?

feeling of mortal terror. I am very much afraid
that both Mrs. Steldl and Mrs. O'Birn had to hear,
at her hnsand'a hands, the burden of punishment for
thosinsof her brother-in-law. Bat, however that
may be, the day came at. last when I heard from
l>r. Kirwan tbe long-oxnected news that 11: \ client,
Miss Bridgita Molloy, was ulive no more.

' Sh«· « ouldn't havo lasteil another week,' said ho,
' But all tho same, I might havo kept her going for
another (lav or two, with care. Would you 1 elieve
it, but tho Obstinate old lady, only the night before
last, gave her nurse the slip, and, weak as she was,
went all over the house to seo if everything was In
order! Death was a relief to her, ami sho was a

(jueer old lady in some ways.ami tho worst patient
iu all tho town.but I'm sorry she's gouo.'
And that, I am afraid, was tho only note of hon¬

est mourning which Miss Molloy, wtb all h«r many
virtues and her singularly few weakness, was

privileged to lecelve. Kho had always hidden her
gni.nl qualities out of public sight ; ami hardness of
manner, like charlt v, covers a great deal.
To tho last sho had stuck to her will. It wns

found undor her pillow when she died, (-caled un in
a largo blue envelope, mid indorsed: 'My Will.
11. Is? I own it wiw^witli some curiosity that I
opened it : for she hud made such a mystery nl what
should have been a very simple piece of hiisine»s,
that I bad some misgivings lest sho should havo
disinherited niece and nephew alike, and made her

dog Dash or soino Anti-Matrimoninl Society lu-r
residuai y legatee. My own sympathies were with
Wish Lucís; my wife's with Lieutenant Firent!
Steldl. That was a little matter of human naturo :
asa motter of reason, we felt that they had «equal
claims, and that twenly-flvo thousand pounds
would have homo equal partition very well.
So f broko open tuo envelope, unfolded the will,

and read :
»... And all the resldno of my property,

whether real or personal, I givo, i-enucath, and de¬
vise to Q 1*XD N W M D Y ¦ O O V J W D M I U T I D
? ? ?.'

_

HI.
That was the bequest.as clear to tho sight as it

wan dark to th· mind. Had I been mistaken, and
had Miss Molloy lieen Imane after all! If that
were bo, every penny of the fivo-and-twenty thou¬
sand pounds would nave to lie divided l>otween tho
Count and tho Major, as tbo husbsnds ot bet next
of kin. No, surely that insanity was Impossible.

tho document nn

and round. Those, letters still obstinately remained1 twisted tho document np and down, nml round

as they were; tbo alphabet, atony rato, bad gone
mad, unless it was I who had gone Insali«·. 1 needed
some evidence oi my own senses, and carried tho
will straight to my co-executor. Dr. Kirwan.

. She w as an odd old lady 1' said ho at last. ' lint
I'll bear wittiess in any court you like that sho was

as sane as anybody that ever mado a will.'
. But what's to bo done I*
' Ah, what indeed f What's tho effect of this will

as it standst'
' I'm just hanged if I know. Tho will's otherwise

without, a flaw. And in all my pia. in·«·, and all
my reading too. I never board of the alphabet's being
made a residuary legate«·. I don't like to say, with¬
out «(insili« ration, that there's uo principle a court
of equity wouli go upon ; but I don't know ot ono

1 don't see oven how It would conio within tho doc
trino of Cy Pre».'
«What's that!'
'Why, that when the conditions of » gift can't

bo literally carried out, the Court of Chancery will
ilei reo some method conformatilo to tho general oli¬

tilo intentions of the donor asject, and following the
nearly as possible.

¦ Then.' said Dr. Kirwsran, · 1 should say the Court
would apply the estat« to Urn foundation of a col¬
lege for tin' study of coiiuiiilriiins. Hut- holloa,
Lake, here's something els« «dropped out of the en¬

velope; perhaps it's the iinswu. it's a lotici ud-
dressed to you.'
That, also, was sealed. When 1 opened It, I

found only these words
'If you are puz/led, lift up the carpet in the

drawing-room in tho corner between th·» fireplace
and window, under the chiltoniei.. II. II.'
We went together stiuighi to the house of the

late Miss Molloy. aud, according to our instructions,
turned up the carpet m tin» corner of the drawing-
room. «Suro enough, wo found another sealed noto
addressed to in«·.
.Look,' wo reati, 'at page 17.1 in thn second vol¬

ume of Ulbbon's ''Declino ami Fall." It is on a

shelf in tbo breakfast-rooin..11. M.'
1 was too \«.\i «1 at all tin« folly und mystillcation

to smile.
' Hy Jupiter!' exclaimed tho doctor, 'this ac¬

counts for that midnight ratable over her bonne
just neforo sho died. Him was writing these notes
and biding them. 1'oor old ladr.it's not nn un¬

common thing, though, for people on their death¬
beds to fancy themselves sarronnded by «pics and
enemies. It isn't lunacy, though, eh G

. But it's tho causo of Iunaoy iu others,' grumbled
1. ' Well, now for Oibbon.'
And there, exactly on page 17.1 of volume ii., was

yet a third sealed note for mo. Ana this ran :
' Key behind wainscot throo inches toward cup¬

board from dressing-room window..?. M.'
'At last!' said ?. ? was atraid wo wore going

to be sent up nil tho chimneys before we'd done.'
'By Jupiter. Lake.just lliink what would have

huppen.·«1 if there,'·! been ono link missing ; if 0110 ot
these ptllar-to-post notes bad beeu lost or gone out
of tbe way !'

' It's too torriblo a chance to talk of. It would
havo cost ouo of those young people near twelve
In ml red a year, l ionie here's the dressing-room j
let's bo quick and have dono with tho whole thing.
'All right; hem's a loose board, just whero wo

wore told to go. Come, ont with you! Hold a

match down, this is rather a dark hole. There.
and hero's.holloa 1'

1)?·. Kirwan pulled out a fragment of an envelope
to which tho red soullng wax still clung, and on

which 1 could read a part ot my own name, l'h.ro
wero also some odds and ends of blank paper scat¬
tered round. We pulled out all that was there.
Alas, tuo fate of tho key was only too plainly to t>e
learned from tho torn and half-eaten scraps oi en
velope and note-paper we found.
A scattering and scr_inb|ing behind the wniusrct

mocked us with tho certainty that the Mico hud
swallowed tbe Key.

IV.
What was to be dono nowt Tho mice alono

know to whom Miss Kridgita Molloy's money be¬
longed. The letter· of tho alphabet took to waltz¬
ing with the multiplication table in my dreams. I
did not know what to do. I got a box ol ivory
lettera ano tried all sorts of amtgrame, but could
make nothing out of live-and-twenty letters, witb
ouly four vowels among them, and witb so many
it's and »'·. I proved tho will in fear and trembling,
fully expecting that the atiestan of the eouuu-
ness of tbe mind of the testatrix would be linmo-
dtately raised by one or both of her brotbexs-in-
law. who had of course been, made aware of tbe
content«, and wero in possession ot those lettore
without meaning. But, strange to say. no steps
were taken whatever, it was not for a week, st
least, after the will had been proved that I received
a visit from Kteldl the elder, sccompamed by a

dapper and smartly dressod young man, whom ho
introduced to mo an Mr. Wllhors, from thn office of
Withers A King. I supposed he was the legal ad¬
viser ot theSteldl claim.
'Von __V9*oader, Mr. Lake.' said the Count.

'why I not think Miss Molloy what yon call mad
woman. Notatali. I think of that once; but then
that givo half the money to that vermin, Fitz¬
gerald O'llirn who shall lose it iu every vile way.
I siv it shall bo a good will. 1 take advice, I ; and
I demand yon pay all what shall be left to my son,
Fcrentz Steldl.'
.Wait a bit,'said I. 'He has already received

hie legacy of a thousand pounds.'
'Bah ! what sholl be ono thousand pound f Ho is

what you call rosiduary legatee of Misa Molloy.'
? wish ho were, with nil my heart! But we

must go to Chancery. There's nothing else to be
dono.

' No· M* ehall not go in Chancery. Ho shall have
his right and his duo. 1 am his father, Monsieur.'

' when you can read those confounded letters
intoI-crentzSteldl.rn pay him every penny with
all my heart, and tako the consequences; but not
a minute before.'
'Very good, Mr. Lake. Then I shall read them

into Kerentz Steldl, and without magic ; and then
yon shall pay. Now, Mr. Withers, if you please.'

' Mr. VV ithers is your solicitor. I presumo ?'
.' \ «»ve not tho honor ' said Mr. Withers glibly,
to bo in the profession.in your profession, sir, that

Is ttt sur. we aro a limi of professional experts,
sir. v\ e practiso tho science of autographv, and we
collect and doal in tho autograph letters of cele¬
brated historical persons. Naturally our business
has occasionally included the brauch of cryptor-
rapby.of tho construction and solution of
ciphers, which, though requiring a ocitain special
aptitude ns well as experience, is not so ditlicnlt as
laymen might suppose, and is ns certain iu its
result« as arithmetic itself.bcnntitully certain, sir.
Our friend Mr. Steldl has applico to mo for the
missing key of this little puzzle, and it took me
barely naif an hour's study to tind.'

' You mean you can read this jumble into sense G
asked I. ' ion must bo a clever fellow, Mr. Withers.
How am 1 to know it isn't guoKS-work ? Tho cor¬
rectness of your reading will havo to bo proved.
Von seo.'

' Up to tho hilt, sir. Tho bc.r.itv of a cipher, or
cryptograph, is that, if you once hit on the right
key. it can only moan just that one thing.no
doubt, no ambiguity. And as tho discovery ol tho
koy is ? logical process, and as uo ciphct can pos¬
sibly havo moro than ono key, why, sir, xolvitur
ambulando.the result is proved by the process, sir;
or rather, result and process provo one another.'

' Then I must havo your process, if you please.'
' To )>e sure. No patent. Anybody can do it.

This cipher, sir is even absurdly simple. Did you
ever road tho "(johl üug" ot Edgar Allan Poe f
No.! That's a pity, boc.-uiso I «hall havo to explain
from tho beginning, I have rather a contempt for
that story.tho cipher ho makes hu hero discover
would have been found out by a child in half the
timo. And this cipher befuro us is of precisely tlio
same kind.the very simplest form of cipher known.'

' Well V
' A person like Miss Molloy. presumably ignornnt

of tho beautiful science ot cryptography, would be
almost certain to adopt tho plan of making ono
letter do duty for another. Of course she has left
no spaces between bel words. Now, you know
that the commonest English letter is e ; ¿o that, ten
to one, the coinmonest letter in tlie · ipner will rep¬
resento. That letter is d. It comes u<» fewer thun
live timos in tin» twenty-live, ho, ten to ono, d
¦tanda for e. You perceive V

. At any rato, I follow, no far.'
Very good, sir. Now look nt tho cipher well,

nnd keep it before your eyes. We'll assume for tlio
moment that d may mean o ; ami if <l means c. it's
likely enough a would be b, b would be <·, und so
on, and so on, taking the letter following. Let's
try that doiige with in, liei-ansi··'there's more than
oiio ui, and bei-auso ? (which it ought to stand for)
is a cotnmonlsh sort of lettor. Very well. Flitting
0 for d and n lor m and dots for the other letters,
wo get : ...e..ne.,o....en....o... Now, Mr. Lake, the
.Hii'stion, ns I understand it, is: Did Miss Molloy
leave her money to Lucís Hrulgita Olimi or to
Forent/. Steldl f As-siiiiting that one of those e's
must fall Into whero the name of the legatee must
«..»ine, it will strike you at on··.» tliat there isn't one

single e iu the latir s name. It will also striko you
tlmt tho young gentleman is a nephew, hikI that
we'vo got already no.coming tog««ther. Let's
«banco it. Lot's write " nephew "right out, and seo
if we get sense Unit way. It'll oouu« like this, put¬
ting ? for y, h for b, w for o : ...e..nephew...on....e...
Now, what strikes you next. «Ir G

* Nothing whatever, Mr. Withers. Nothing at all.'
» 'Not l'in surprised. Iloesn't if strike you that
en ?'mil s ,n Perente; that the cipher undthenumo
of Steldl both end in a letter between a Pair of
letters. zxz: ldl ? A most remarkable hint, lu¬
llend for it inferiores with no iormcr assumption.
7. would mean 1 : ? would mean d. Now look how
it reads: ...e.r-nephew 1.rent a .steldl. Duly one thing
bothers me. Whore the dot comes now in f.rentz
there ought to In« a d to represent an e. In reality
there's a i. But that's a trille; doubtless a clerical
error. The whole thiug's is plain as a pikestaff.
.Substituting letter for letter, and novel mixing
them, here you nre : my dear nephew, Fcrcutz
Steldl ; and thero you aro !'

1 was cert »inly surprised at the fellow's inge-
nnity. Kxcept tor that missing «·, the process was

without u llaw ; and when we sei« a logical and
faultless process arriving at a probable, conclusion,
what am we to say f And. by Jove! Miss Molloy
had mad·» a particular point of spelling b'crentz,
Firentz.with uu i. Look back at the draft ot tho
will, and see. That wns downright proof, if any
was needed ; tbe I in the cipher, hitherto unac¬
counted tor. would be I. Tho very «implo little
process had all the air of a mímelo to me. I know I
nothing then of the far greater marvels wrought by
antiquarians in rougher and largor fields, or I
should, perhaps, have been l«*«s surprised.
«

' It is read, Monsieur,' «uni Stridi poro, with a bow.
1 was a little soiiy for iiiss Luci«; but I didn't

grind«'« her cousin bis goon luck, and I was in¬
tensely relieved. I was thinking of the effect of all
this ss o«, bleue··. Steldl Was looking at me iu digni¬
fied triumph, Mr. Withers was regarding his success
with artistic pride, when my clerk biought in u card
.Major Fitzgerald U'liiin.

I thought best to havo everything out and over

then anil there ; so, without considerine Mio pros¬
ene·« of his brother-in-law aud enemy, I had him
?1.«??·?·'? ill.
¦t' (Jood-deo to ye, Mr. Lake,' said he, without
deigning to notice, or even to see, Mx. Stolid, who,
for In» unit, threw a doulile dose ot benignity Into
his smile. ' I suppose ye'vo been wnndheriu why 1
didu't go in for piovln poor Miss liiddy non eompot
wake in tbo top, re know. As if I'd consent to go

halves wiili a dirtliy, mane, intriguing busto of a
fellow that she'd cut oil «» itli a shilling with her
own hand! All or none.that's tho war-cry of tho
D'Hirns* So l'vo just dropped in, on my wee, to
se. vo for that tweuty-tivo thousand that's duo to
Lucís, my daiighthen und I'll tako it hot with.I
mane short, it ye pla.«e. Or, if ye haven't it all in
your pocket, a thrill«) on account '11 do for to-dee.'
.I'm sorry for Miss O'Btiu,' said 1. ' Hut.she's

had her thousand pounds.'
.-her thousand pounds! I wouldn't givosix-

penas for a beggarly thousand pounds. Tis au
insult to spake to a gentleman ot such u sum.'
.Her thousand pounds, and-l'in afraid.this

gentleman, Mr. Witlur«, will explain.thero Is no
longer any doubt of .Miss Molloy s iiitcntious.
Lieutenant Stfldl is residuary legatee.'

' An' who's Mr. Withers t Is it In a conspiracy
ye'd be, with your heads as thi« k together as pays
in mo «bellt Why, 'tis plainer than blazes that
gpx sthands for Lucis O'Hirn. What do ye seo to

that, sir, eh V
' I'm afraid it doesn't,' said I.
' You're a putty fellow for ? lawyer! Uutlsup-

??ßß yc'U have to believe what's proved. Higifiu*·,
ye'ro wanted !' shouted he.
He. too. it seemed, had brought a friend witb him

.a littlo pinched, shabby, elderly man, with led

.si|iiin»lii« eye«.
'I'll intriijtico ye to mo friend friggine.a gentle¬

man and a acholar, that'll nulo yo oil Hebrew into
Chiiioso lor a glass of punch, an' bnek into Hebrew
l«.r two. Faith, I'd liko yo to Und a rjuostion that
Higgins wouldn't answer ye oil-band. Says I to

bim: " Higgtiis, whar does gpx spell !" An' says
he: " Just Lucie O'Hirn." '

A amili, of amused contempt ramo into tho face
of smurt Mr. Wither«.
'An expert G asked he.
'An' pruy who may you bo. airi' asked Major

O'Hirn. · D'yo mano to tell mo vo haven't hoard of
Higgins.that ought to bo a doc!her of divinity and
a utf iiiber ol I'arllnnnt. and could soo ye tiudher tho
teeblo whenever yo píase f" Having thus annihi¬
lated Mr. Withers,·* Higgins, do your duty,'said he.
'Tbcre's nothing in it.nothing iu It at all, «aid

Mr. Higgins, In a uncer auneiik, and in a shuttling
sort of tone. ' What's the «iitllcnlty In reading that
cipher 1 am nt a loss to conceive. Do you incanto
tell mo that there Is anybody ou earth, except Major
O'Hirn, who has fouud tho slightest «litlictilty in
reading what couldn't mulo, for moro thun half a

second, un y limi v but a nom fool G
. You aro pleased to be complimentary, Mr. Hig¬

gins,' said 1. · Air. Withers, us an expert, assures us

that a ciphercan only be, read in ono way.
.It duln't want an oxoert to tell you that, said

Mr. Higgins tontily. ' Or conreo you cau only read
a cipher in one way. How can ono set of symbols
rtatid for two different sets of words ?

' Then you will agreo with Mr. Withers F
' No doubt, it Mr. Withers has read the cipher he

will agreo with me. A cipher is made to a partic¬
ular key, and It can't bo fitted with two. W hen «»Id
women make ciphers, they mostly chango the
letter» by counting forward or backward. Ho first

I counted one forward, and made g mean b ; that
came to nothing. Then two forward, and mado g

mean ii ..nothing again. J.no. K.no. lnen I

tried the fifth letter lorwnrd-1. According to that
rule, a would be 11 ? would be ? : ? (making a fol¬

low z) would be c. Next comes d, which would he ? :

then n, which would* he s-tlie true letter beiugal·
waye the fifth letter from tho oipher forward, rol¬
lo·* it out, gentlemen, and see for yourselves.'

I «lid as be bade me. And the cipher road, letter
by letter, as follows, with theneculiar spelling of
the name of the testatrix and·all ?

ül'X.'N' WMDTDDOV JWDMI HT
iX'CiS BlUDOirA OBIHN MY

IDZXZ.
naca

Thero was no moro doubt that the cipher waa

this than it <vae M.v desr nephew. Firent/ HteldJ.
It meant botn etjuslly.and both at the same time I
*·« t.V.U* .III .|tlt»_jr ,GBUU O.*.. .¥ »UU HNIIV l.U«V

1 put it to every ctrptologist in the world, is it
within the bounds of credibility .that a clpiierof
twenty five letters should be readable in two ex«

actly opposite and inconsistent way·, am} that its
two irreconcilable solution· should pejgalncd by
following two simple principio·, both equally ou-

» vious and eaually sound f Incredible.nayt lmpoesl-

ble! .will be the unanimous answer. And yet the
impossible, by a Imarvellons chain of coincidence*,
was effected In that will of Mies Molloy. .She could
not intentionally have brought about such a result,
even if ehe had tried. The i for the e in Ferente,
or rather Firent?;, left no room for doubt that
Withers'« solntron was true. On the other hand, the
pecnliar spelling of Bridgita' was an unanswerable
argument in favor ot Mr Higgins. Withers had
started on the principie which has amnaed so many
readers of Edgar Poe, and is in itself a perfectly
true and sound one. Biggins had started on the
principle favored by simpletons who correspond in
cipher In the agony columns, and imagine that tbeir
silly secrets aro not open to anyl»ody who takes
uve minutes' trouble to read them.
What was to be done.now t
Clearly tho situation was not realized by either

ot the fathers of tbe rival legatees. But a gloom
came over ìlio tace of Mr. Withers. He took up the
paper on which Mr. Higgins had written his solu¬
tion, and examined it Intently.

' No sane woman would have used such a simple
cipher as that,' said he. ' It is just tho solution tbat
wonld satisfy an amateur.'
'True,' said Mr. Higgins with a slight sneer.

' Jurymen are iu tbe position ot amateurs, 1 believe,
and judges too.'
? cipher can't have two solutions,' said Mr.

Withers, throwing the paper down.'True again,' said Mr. Higgins. 'Happily for
Miss O'Birn.»

' Havo you studied cryptology as a science, Mr.
Higgins V asked Mr. Withers, with a wild effort at
elaborato courtesy.

' I'm not such an ass,' said Mr. Higgins with no
pretenco of conrteei** at all. ' I'd as soon set up a
science of handwriting as a science of whims.'

' You are insulting, sir ! There is a science of
handwriting.ay. and of character in handwriting;
aud I shouldn't like to write like you,judging Irom
what it's like to be.'

I always make it a point ot insulting quacks and
humbugs,' said Mr. Higgins. ' It's the first duty of
man. Ivo read that riphei in the way that would
satisfy anybody but an expert, and there's an end.'

' Whom do y u coll a quack, sir f Let me tell you
that when a man deliberately insults mv science, I
.1.feel it my duty to kuock him dowu.'

' Gentlemen.gontlemen !' I cried out, ' you have
both been very clever.a great (leal too clever for
mo. I would gladly havo accepted either oi your
readings, Heaven knows. But I can't accept both :
and both your reasons are so admiiablo that I can't
accept either. And what's worse, it's your argu¬
ments, not your assertions, that will nave to go into
Chancery ; and into Chancery we must all go. Yes,
there's no help for it now; and, once in, Heaven
a!«m knows when wo shall get out again.'

' 1 object to tho law on principle ; 1 shall have
nothing to do with law,' said Steldl ; and I have no
doubt but ho had excellent reasons for the only
principle I ever heard of his having. ? bring my
expert; you nro satislied. 1 demand twenty-five
thousand pounds for my son.'

' I despise tho law,' shouted the Major. ' An Irish
gentleman doesn't mix up with pettifogging ras¬
cals. I wouldn't touch tne diithy thing with the
end of nn old boot, 'lis as cloar as day.Lucie
Bridgita O'Birn.'
'It must be compromise,or.Chancery,' said 1.

' Havo it as you will.'*
' Compromise.with him G said Steldl, pointing to

tho Major with his thumb. 'Not one penny shall
ho rob my son.'

' Compromise.with a Stoldl f .said the Major in
his turn. 'Maybe with old Nick I would; l'or old
Nick's a gentleman,' added bo.
And there was the deadest lock I ever heard ol

siueo I was born! No Loid Chancellor over drew
up a will that most clearly meant two opposite and
irreconcilable things. And so. 1 voi fly believe,
sbonld we have been standing at this triangular
deadlock at the present hour, had not the delay it¬
self brought about a most natural solution in tbe
most natural way in tbo world. 'Y/non in doubt,
do nothing.' I constantly find to be the wisest
maxim that over was made.
My lehef. at the tune, hardly equalled my sur¬

prise. But. considering that Mrs. «Steldl and Mrs.
O'Birn had never quarrelled.considering that
they bad met again.considering what sort of
young people their son and their daughter were.
I must owu that I was an ass to feel surprised on
learning of the marriage of Lieutenant -teldl to
Lucís Bridgita O'Birn. The history of the Mon¬
tagues and the Capilleta does not stand alone in the
effect of thn feuds ot the old upon tho hearts of the
young. But this is no part of my story. Enough
that her claims became his, while his remained hie
own.and therefore her own, too. Aud if two
elderly rascals were kept in somewhat disreputable
clover for tbo rest of tneir days, and if two execu¬
tors went content to run a little safo risk in mak¬
ing things comfortable all round for everybody,
themselves included, and if two cryptologiste re¬
mained irreconcilable foes, and if two young people
became happy in their own peculiar way, and if tho
Conrt was deprived of a big cause, and the profes¬
sion of tho bulk of tho property of Miss Molloy.well,
tho fault is mainly my owu. 1 protese only to tell
the story, not to solvo the mystery of Misa Molloy's
most Kemaxkable Will..[London Society.

A PERSIAN APOLOGUE.
Molok tbe Sultan, tired and wan.
Nodded at uoou ou his divan.
Beside the fountain lingered near
Jamil tno bard, and the visier.
Old Yusuf, cross and hard to please;
Then Jamil sang in words like these:
Slim is Batheina.tlim it the
J* bought of the Ardka tree I
-'Nay," quoth the other, teeth between,
'' Lean, if you will.I call her lean.''

Íarret ie Butheina.tumt a» teine.
Fifa ornile» fA at like red bubbles shine !

" True, by the Prophot!" Yusuf said.
"She makes men wander In the head!"
Dear i» Butheina.ah I more dear
Than all the maidens of Kaehmeer.

' Dear," came the answer, quick ss thought,
" Dear, and yot always to be bought."
.Bo Jamil cessed. But still Life's Page
Shows diverse unto Youth aud Age:
And, be the song of Ohouls or Gods,
Time, liko tbe Sultan, sits..and nods.

AC8T1N ÜOBSO-.

ALEXANDRA AND HER DAUGHTERS.
From The Figaro.

Tho Marqnis Du Lau owns u statuette of white
marble by a celebrated sculptor. It represente a
lady of the Court of Henry II. Her frail and pliant
ligure ia moulded in a long brooatto petticoat,
slightly turned up on ono side. Her bust is eticase·.
1n a still' waist, loaded with precious stones. The
head ia delicate aud noble, with a profile of tbe He-
nsissance, and her features are chiselled as finely aa
a cameo. A cap adorned with streaming feathers
hides a portion of her hair. Mich is this statuette.
a jewel become a woman.a little fairy.half object
ol art, half apparition. It is the portrait of Her
Rovai Highness tho Prlncoss of Wales by M.
H'Epinay. An exquisito aud truly royal image,
representing better thau any other aa almost super«
xi 1*1 utal beauty.
Ofice descended from her pedestal the princess

becomes a gent le, kind young woman, a careful
mm her and an unpretending, almost citizeu-like
housewife. It is noticeable that when people seek
to praise a princess thoy call her citizen-like, whilo
in praiso of an ordinary citizen's wifo they will say
that she is a princesa in manner. A blending of
these two qualities, ao vastly different from ono

another, is ueces-aary to the real gentlewoman. She
must be a princess in heart. 10 soul, in «erterous seu-

t mienta, in courage and in appearauoo. and a bour¬
geoise in hospitality, in tho love of the {¡resido, lu tho
care of her children aud in principles of wise econ¬
omy.
Lvery morning at 0 o'clock tbo three daughters of

the Princess of Wales take their musio lesson.
They have " Mumma" waked up, who, a few moments
later, appears iu her dressing-gown and remains
with them till the lesaou is over. .Not lung interests
tho Priucoss more thau the education of her daugh¬
ters. In inusle she cau fully appreciate their
progress, being herself a consummate musician.
Her delicate, dreamy, thoroughly Danish naturo be¬
trays itself in her touch. Bue dotes, above all, on
tho meloülesof Chopin aud ttcbutuann, and she plays
them with wonderful talent.
The three young Priucetses, Louise, Victoria and

Maud, difier aa greatly in character as
in physiognomy. The eldest, Louise, has
the fine features and the grace of ner
mother* she is gentle, gay and affable, in abort
tbe Parisienne of tho throe. Victoria, the aeooud
daughter, ia the image of her father. She ia proud,
rather reserved and attaches herself little to people.
When she does grow fond of someone, however, ber
affection never wavers. 8be unites to a tnorough
consciousness of her own dignity a generous heart,
easily moved. Her intellect-, winch is greatly de¬
veloped, only renders her the more engaging. The

youngest slater, Princess Maud, oan still be called a

baby, Hhe isbut ten years of age. Iu appearance
she boars a great likeness to her grandmother, tbe
Queen. She is good-hearted, und at times even a
little serious.
The private apartments of the Princess of Wales,

both at Handringbam and at Marlborough House,
aro fitted up completely In tbe French style. One
would believe oneself transported to a mansion in
the Champs-Elysees. Scattered about everywhere
on plush-covered tables are an infinity of knick-
kuaok«, such as small porcelain dogs, bird-cages
witb stuffed birds, figurée In Dresnen china, tiny
fin «Verstands of Faience orSevres, lokitanda. blotters,
knivesand what not, lust as in the «bops of the Ene de
la Paix. The Princess's writing paper always comea

from Paris, as well as her dressing tables and all the
latest fashionable baubles. Her different pieces of
furniture are surrounded by low screens, whioh. in
many cases, she herself has embroidered. Many ob¬
jects in fvorv. enamef, silver and mother of pearl re¬

call Prince **Bertie's'· voysge to India.
Friendship, grace and kindness.-snob is the motto

of tbat royal home, where Paris IS proud to occupy
so large a space.

BOW THEIRS 001 H18 FAVORITEDISH.
From The Maneheeter TimeA

Not only are the French people fond of dining
and counoisseurs in dinlug, but tbey may be ap¬

pealed to on their gastronomic sido. For instance,
nothing .pleased them better in M. Thiers than nie

well-known partiality for. th· Mod things oí Wtt
?. ? biers' great weskneSs wss · dtah. «tnctly ifc;
venoai aud essentially vulgar, called .raada_S|
consisting of «salt cod and oil skilfully l combined;
Hectors in Iste years forbade ML Thters to eat «sod
In, any shape or form, and, ranch as be wished for i.i
Madame Thiers was inflexible. But M.Thiers Had
sn sliy, M. Mignet. and from time to time this gen¬
tlemen used to reach tbo Motel St. Georgias with a
voluminous parcel under his arm. He would boia
rspidly to the ladies, snd pass into the greet man'·
study. Tuen an urgent plea of impoitant work
was pnt forward, tne doors were locked, and Ins
traders sent away.
Directly thoy were alone tbe two friende undid»

tbe parcel, which was elmply a tin box wiapoed id
a newspaper, and containing an unctuous bran¬
dade, made by .the liest Provencal cook iu Psrie.'
With lingering delight the friend· consumed
this forbidden delicacy ; aud, when the box waa
entirely empty and the door· wero nnloeked. Thters
would be heard exclaiming : u My dear Mignet, it
is the masterpiece of human genius!'' And every¬
one thought h<· referred to eoiue great literary»
achievement. But Madame Thiers one day caught
the two culprits at their work, and !reproached 7d.
Miauet so severely that aftei tbat bo never dared
cuter the hotel with a parcel under his arm.

FRANK BUCKLAND>S ECCENTRICITIES.
Front Macmillan'» Magatine. -,

His neal frequently led bim luta» imprudence*
which would bave told severely on a less robust con¬
stitution, and which perhaps had tbe effect of short·
ening his own life. He has been known to wade op1
to hie neck In water, and change bis clothes driving
away from the river on the box of a flv, This was
an exceptional case ; but it was a common thing toe
him to sit for hours in wet boots. Me rarely wore a
great coal, be never owned a railway rug : he took
a delight in cold, and frequently compare«, himself
to a Polar bear, which languished in the beat ana
revived in the frost. The pleasure which Mr. Buck*
and derived from cold accounted for many of big
ecoentrioitie«. Even in winter he word
tbe smallest »mount of clothing ; la
summer he discarded almost all dothlnj.
Those were very rare occasions on which be moté
a coat at borne. His usual dress was a nail oft
trousers and a flannel shirt; he deferred putting orJ
socks aud boots till be was starting for bis office.
Even on inspections he generally appeared at break·1
fust in the same attire, and Op one occasion ho left
a large country bouse, iu which be was staying,]with no other garments on. While he wot» drivingH
a dogcart to the station ho nut on bis boote, aud ae
tbe train was drawing up to the station, at wblcb
a deputation of country gentlemen was awaiting)
him, he said with a sigh that be must begin to
dress. Boots weie in fact hie speciaraveretou. He]
lost no opportunity ot kicking tbem oli his feet?
On ono occasion, travelling alone in a railway car··
nage, he fell asleep with hie feot resting oo th'fJ
window-sill. As usual, he kicked off his boote anta
tbey fell outside the carriage on the line. When he
reached his destination the boots could not. oí
course, be found, and be had to go witb·'
out them to his hotel. The next morning'
a platelayer examining the permanent way cama
upon tbe boots, and reported to the traffic managen
that bo had found a pair of gentleman's boots, but;
thut he could not fluii tlj gentleman. «Some ono
connected with tbe railway recollect; d tbat Mr.'
Buck land bad been seen in the neighborhood, and«'
knowing his eccentricities, inferred tbat tbe boots;
must belong to him. Thev were accordingly sent toi
the Homo Office and were at once claimed. I
We have said thai be rarely wore a greatcoat, sod

when he did so it was apparently more for the vaino
of tbe additional pockets it contained thun for its
warmth. Oue of bis good stories turued on this»*
He bad beed In France, and was
returning via Southampton, with an over·,
coat stuffed with natural history specimens of alT
scrts dead and alive. Among them was a monkey,
which was domiciled iu a large inside bi east-pocket,'
As G il kland waa taking bla ticket, Jocko thrust up
his head aud attracted the attention of tbe booking'
clerk, wbo immediately (and very properly) said.
"You must take a ticket for that dog, if it's going
·.«. itu you." "D«g G said Buokland; it's no dog}
it's a monkey." "It is a dog," replied tbe olera·'
" It's a monkey," retorted Buckland, and proceeded'
to show the whole animal, but witbont couvinciuaf
the clerk, who insisted on five Shillings for tbe «dog·
ticket to London. «Nettled at this, Buckland
plunged his hand into another pocket aud produced
a tortoise, and laying it on tbe sill of the ticket-,
window said, " Perhaps you call that a dog too."
ihe clerk inspected tbe tortoise. "Ño," said hei
" we make no charge for them.they're láscete."
He could not. in the most serious conversation, re·

frain from his joke; and some persons will recollect
how on one occasion he was descanting.«at a format^
meeting, on the advantage« which would ensue froo»
tbe formation of a hsbery district. "You will bv*»
appointed « conservator, aud tben yoa will impose
license duties, and the money.probably £300.will
be paid to you." "And what shall f do thon!"
inquired his listener. "Why, then," replied Mr.
Bucklaud, "yon had better bolt with it.V
His love of a joke distinguished him ae» a lecturer»;

Tbe excuse of a milk-boy, on a fish being* found in
the milk." Please, sir, mother forgot to ««train tho
water ".waa one of those which did freqiAeut duty,
lie left on one occasion a parcel of etiukVne nsn^whiob he had carried about witb him, atea for.
gotten, neatly doue up in paper, iu · ÉnswWitMt
thoroughfare in Scotland, and stood at tbe hotel"
window to watch the face of tbe brat person who
examined it.
Tbrougbout his Journeys specimens of every kind,

living, dying and dead, were thrown into his bag.
possibly to keep company with bla boots or his
clothes. Tbo odor of his bag usually increased with
tbe length of tuo luspeotion, and on oue occasion,
when it was exceptiotiolly offensive, he said to the
boots of a very «mai t hotel. " I think you bad bet«
ter put tins bag into the cellar, as I should not be at
all surprised it it smelt by to-morrow morning."
His best things, he used to say himself, were writ-'

ten on tbe box of an omnibus or in a railway car¬
riage. " The Royal Academy without a Cutulogue "'

was written between London and Crewe, aud posted
at the latter station. He had originally acquired
the art of writing in a railway train ¿torn the lata
bishop of Oxford. ,

He thought tbat be had facts at bis disposal wblcb
would bave enabled him to answer the great doc¬
trines which Mr. Darwin had unfolded. ..volution
was eminently distastetul to him; only two days
before his doatb, in revising the preface of hie latest
work, he deliberately expres«ied bis disbelief in it,
aud he used to dispose ot any controversy on the
subject by sayiug : " My father was Dean of West¬
minster; I was brought up in tbe principles of
Church and State ; and I will never admit it.I will
never admit it."
Perhaps uo man ever live! with a kinder heart.

It may be doubted whether he over willingly said ·
hard word or did a bard action. He used to say of
one gentleman, by whom he thought ho had been
aggrieved, that be bad forgiven btm seventy times
seven already ; so that he was not required to for·»
give him any more. He could not resist a cry of
distress, particularly if it camo from a woman.'
Women, be used to say, are such doe-like, timid
things that he ootdd not bear to se«
tbem unhappy. One night, walking from
his office, be found a poor servant girl
crying in tbo street. She had been turned out of
lier iilace that morning ae unequal to her duties |
ehe bad no money, and no friends nearer than Tnuu-
ton, where ber parente lived. Mr. Bnckluud took
her to an eat ?ogg-house, gave her a dinner, drove
her to Paddington, paid for her ticket, and icit her
in charge of the guard of tbe train. His naturo was
so simple and gênerons tbat be did not ovon tben
seem to realize that he had done au exceptionally
kind action.
A volume migbt perhaps bo filled with an account

of Mr. Buckland's eccentricities. Wheu he was
studying oyster«, he would never allow anyon«, to
speak ; tbe oysters, he said, overheard tue cou-
versatiou and shut up their shells. «More
iuauimate objects than oysters wero endowed
by him with sense. He had almost per¬
suaded himself that inanimato things could
bo spiteful ; and be used to say tbat be would write
a book on tneir spiteful seas. If a railway lamp did
not burn properly bo would declare it was sulky,
and tbrow it out of the window to eee if it could Und
a better master. He punished bis porlmantca'i ou
one oocnsiou by knocking it down, and the poi ti.? an-
tenu naturally revenged itself by breaking all tbe
bottles of speolmens which it contained, and empty·
ing their contents on hie master-a shins. To pro¬
vide himself against possible disaster·», be used to
carry with him au armory of implements. On tbe
hernng miiulry he went to Sootliind with six boxe«
of cigars, tour dozen pencils, five knives, aud tbice
thermometers. On uis return Ihre«·» weeks alicr*
word, he produced one solitary pencil, the remuant
of all this property, the knives were lost, the
cigars were smoked ; one thermometer bad lost its
temper, und been thrown out of a window ; auother
had been drowned in tbe Pentlant. Frith, and a third
bad beaten out its own brains against tbe bottom of
a gunboat. No human being could have told lut¬
iate oi the pencils.

THE DUKE OF CORNA UGHTAND THE IRISH*
MAN.

MYotn London Society.
AU «classée in Ireland are fond of grandeur am]

circumstance; and the establishment of a Rovai'
residence there would have a meat beneficial effect.
During tbe etayot the Duke of Connaught ia tho
country, be was, m usual, very affable, and won'
golden opinions among rioh aud poor. I wm tolct
tbat one day when ha-was standing st the door of a
hotel, a tatterdemalion came up to bim, and with
native assurance called out ?
" Welcome to beland. your Royal Highness I 1

hope I see your Royal Htcbneae well,*
"Quite weil. 1 am much obliged to you." replied

the Duke. ?

" Aud your Rovai mother the Queen t" oontinned
the man. ·* I hope ehe Is aleo enjoying food health f *-

"Yes, thank yon." returned the Dike ? "the
Queen is very well." I
"I'm glad to bear it, your Royal Uighnees. And

bow are your Roy·. brother«!"
"Get along there, fellow ¡"aaid one of the aida«

de-camps, who happened to come no at that moi
ment, ,

11 What are yon Interfaring with me for, sirf re-j
torted the tatterdemalion, much afronted. " Don't
you see that I'm houldine acoov«ariau«n with h_
Royal Higbncal"


